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the way with a guide, who was supposed to know the country
blindfold. The men were silent, the officers gave their orders
in whispers. No sound was heard save the dull tramp of the
Highlanders and the swish of their kilts through the veldt
grass.

So they went on till three in the morning. Suddenly a
soldier tripped over a hidden wire, and set a tin-can tinkling,
In an instant a rifle-shot rang out with a startling report,
and Boer searchlights swept upon the Highland Brigade,
revealing every line of their faces, as though the noonday sun
were full upon them. Then, before they had time to get into
open order, a storm of bullets from trenches no further than
fifty yards away poured into the huddled ranks. This crash
of i,000 rifles swept down the Highlanders like trees in a
tempest. They fell hi heaps of dead and dying, their cries of
agony rising in a great wail above the din of the enemy's fire.
General Wauchope was brought to his knees riddled with
bullets. 'What a pity!' he said in a dazed way, and fell
forward in death. The Seaforths and Black Watch rushed
forward with hoarse shouts of rage, but they were caught in
the wire tangles, and strung up like trapped wolves. Still the
Boers poured in their volleys, and the ground of Magersfontein,
as that place of death was called, became an awful shambles,
too horrible to describe.

Seven hundred men were struck down in a few minutes,
including fifty-seven officers, the,best and bravest of Scotland
In the darkness the surviving officers called to their com-
panies, and with superb discipline and courage those sturdy
Highlanders restored their shattered ranks, and formed up for
an orderly retirement As the day broke Methuen sent the
Gordons to cover the retreat of their comrades, and with wild
sbouts for revenge they dashed at .the Boer trenches. Then,
the Guards and other regiments stormed at the heights on
every side, but after many hours of fighting, the only success
;on our side was the withdrawal of the Highland Brigade.from
their still -perilous position. That night Lord Methuen with a